The Hijlwcpf 

Prince. Well,hereisinylegge. . * 

T'df. And here is my fpcech : {land afide Nobilitie. 

H*. O lefu, this is excdletu fport, yfayth, ^ . 

Tal. Weepc not fwcecQiieene.for trickling teares are vaine. 

Ho. O the father, how lit ho Ides his countenance^.^'; 

Td. For Gods fake Lords.conuey ray truftfull Qeene : { 
For teares doe flop the floud -gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O Iefu, he dothit as like one of thcfeharlotry Players, 
as euerl fee. 

Td. Peace good Pint-pot,peace good tickle brainc. 

Harry, Idoeiiotoncly irurucll where thou fpenaeft thy time, 
but alfo,how thou art accompanied : For though the Carnmo- 
milethemore itis troden, the farter it growes 5 yet youth, the 
more it is warted,the foonerit wea res?: thou art my fonne,I haue 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion yiiiit chiefly ,a vil- 
lanous tricke of thine eye, and a fooliftf hangingof thy neather 
lip, that doth warrantme.Ifthenl thou be fonne£omd,herelicth 
the point; why, being fonne to me, art thou fopoynted at r fhjll 
theblcfled fonneofbeauenprouea : tmcher,and cate Black-ber- 
ries? a quellion not to beaskf.Shall the Son ne oiEttghndp^ovc 
a thicfe,and take purfes? a queftion to be askt. There is a diiftg, 
Harry thou hart often lieArd of, ahd it is knowneto ma- 
ny in our land, by the name of Pi tch 5 thfs Pitches aheientwri- 
ters do report, 'doth defile? fo doth the company thou keepeft: 
For Harry , now ldo not fpeaketo thee in drinkc,butuD teares? 
not in pleafurc,but in pafsion; notin wordes onelv ,Lnt m.wof s 
alfo: and yet there is avertuous niatij'whoiu I baud ©teen rto ted 
in thy company , but 1 know not his name. 

Prin. What manner o! nvinandit like your Maieftie? . 

Td. A goodly portl y many faith ,& a corpulent, ofa cheer- 
fuli loolce, a pleating e C/^anis!! noble cartage, & as Ithinke, 
his age fome fifty, or birl'ady , 1 inclining to threescore, and now 
I remcmber mCjhis name is Faljidffe- i t thar man {hold be lewd- 
ly giuen,hcdcceiues the. For Harry, 1 lee vertue in his lobkes; if 
then the tree may be known© by thefruite, as the fruitc by the 
tree, then peremptorily Ifpealce it, there is yertuc in that I'd- 
JIa!jfe,Wim keepc with, the reft hanirtv : and tell mcc- now, thou 
naughty varlet,tdlmee, where hail thou been this month? 

Prince, 


Henry the fourth, 

Pqfay "Doii thou fpeakc like a King ? doe thou fiand for mee» 
md He. play my father. 

Td. Dcpofc me, if thou doft it halfejfo grauely, fo maiefti- 
cally both in word and matter, hang mec vp by the Iieeles for a 
Rabbet-fucker.or aPoulrers Hare. 

Prin. Well.hccre I am fet, 

Tdf. And heere I ftand.iudge my maifters. 

Prin. Now Harry, whence cemcycu. ? 

Tdf. My nobl c Lord, from Eaftckeape. 

Prin. The complaints I hearc of thee,aregrieuous. 

Tdf. Zbloud my Lord, they arc falfe : nay,Ue tickle ye for a 
young Prince yfaith. 

Erin. Swearert thou,vngracious Boy?henceforthnere lookc 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a Di- 
ucll hauntts thee in the likenefle ofa fat old Man, a tun of man 
is thy companion : why dort thou conuerfe with that trunkcof 
humorSjthat boulting-hutch of beartlinefle,that ifwolne parcel 
ofDropfies,thar huge bombard ofSacke, that ftuft Clokc-bag 
ofguttes, that sorted Manning tree Oxewith the Pudding in 
his belly, that ryucrer.t Vice, that gray fniqui ie, that father 
fj^urti^that vanit; in y cares; wherein is he good, but to tafte 
.Sackeanddri^keit?.whcieinneate.and clcnly, but to carue a 
Capon & eate it ? wherein cunning, but in Craft ? wherein craf- 
tie,l utm Villanie? herein villanous,but in all things? where- 
in .worthy, but in nothing? 

. Td. I would vcurGracc would take mcevvith you: whom 

meanes yonrGracc'’ 

Erin. That villanousabhominablemiflcadcr of youth, Tal- 
Jldjfo, tint old white- bearded Sathan. 

Td. My Lord, the yianl know. Prin. I know thou doft. 
fc: Ed. But to fay, Tim qw njorcharrce in him thcri in my felfe, 
were to fay more then I Know : chat he is old (yhemore the pit- 
tie) his white hairesdowitncfrcit;butthatheis(fauingyourre- 
uerence)a whoren:;arter, thac I vttcrly deny : if Sacks & Sugar 
be afault.Godhelpe tiic wicked : if^to be old and merry Lea 
finne, then many an old Hoft that I know, is damn’d : if to be 
fatte, be tobc.lfacc4,thcn^P^irfw lcane Kine are to be loued. 
No, my good Lord .banilh Peto banifli BardolfiAvnih Poinuy but 

Ej for 
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